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From:         Berni Li <66963338@MMU.AC.UK>

Organization: Manchester Metropolitan University

Subject:      Bus Parade account (long and boring!!)

Comments: To: MUFC@LISTSERV.INDIANA.EDU.
The parade on Deansgate was a great occasion.  I arrived at Deansgate

at 5pm and didn't see the players until 8pm or so and it was crazy.

The luckiest people in my view were the shop owners who could get a

eye-level view with the players as they occupied the first floor from

their shops, Blacks camping shop for example.

Down at ground level it was a poor view as being only 5ft 8, my view

was often restricted.  I managed to get infront of the bus

momentarily only to pushed out the way by the crowd.

The bus passed and i went behind it and thats when it got dangerous.

The masses that had followed the bus from Old Trafford surged up

behind me and virtually swept me and other people off their feet.

This was quite a nervy moment for many young kids as if they fell

over, they would have been trampled on by the thousands that went by.

There was a young girl who collapsed nearby and the ambulance blokes

were anxiously getting people to walk round them as they were

restricting their work.

The noise level before the bus came was dead quiet, when it did come,

the noise just erupted, songs about Jip Jaap, Ole, Teddy Teddy and so on

stung my ears as the sound built up from the Nowhere bar to the MEN

Arena.  People were hanging off lamposts, people's shoulders, walls

and some unlucky bloke when i walked past Kendals department store

was lying on the ground, being attended to by paramedics, looking

like he fell off the roof.  He was unconscious when i walked passed

him.  Later in the week, i discovered this poor chap tripped off the roof,

fell 10-12 feet and broke his arm!!  Ouch!!

I managed to grab 4 or 5 pictures of the passing bus when i was

infront of it, Cole looked pissed, Yorkie had his arm round Cole,

Teddy had his cap on back to front and Keano looked really miserable

sat at the back-left of the bus, obviously thinking he was not part

of the team that won the cup but he is part of it.  The players just

looked amazed by the amount of people that were there, just waving

their hands at the crowd on auto-pilot.  I didn't realise how full

Deansgate was of people till i saw the TV pictures as you can't

really see that far ahead of you when you are at ground level.

Getting nearer Kendals was particularly dangerous, i almost broke my

ankle stepping on the thousands of bottles strewn across the road.

At this point, kids were crying, either for the fact they had seen

the players, or for the fact that the large crowd seemed

intimidating, which it was as it was getting dangerous as people were

pushing and falling over due to being slightly too drunk.  The

teenage girls certainly enjoyed seeing the bus, "Ooo, Becks is

gorgeous!" to "Cor, Yorkie is f*&king nice!".  Make your own mind up!

The bottles on the floor crunched and cracked under the thousands of

feet.  The Moon under Water pub was where the densest bottles were to

be found.  I followed the bus all the way to the MEN Arena and saw

the bus enter the stadium.  The noise was still there as the bus

disappeared.  The kids who were in the music school opposite the MEN

Arena, mostly girls had to endure the rendition of "Get your T*ts out

for the lads!" which lasted for 20 or so seconds before embarrasment

came over the singers of this sexist song!

A once in a lifetime event!!
Thats as much as i can remember!!

Berni
